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. 7 be Sailar's Returi 


8 1 wax: a walking . | 
YB One morning in Muy, . y 
| "The mo adows'S 1: e fic ids were in loom II 
1 Ja 4 pretty Maid F . 
x W hoſe Heart was beiray'd 
For her tric tos ſbe did make her Naan 
The "Preſs-gang fait" he; 
Sent my Love to America, . 
Ang in Sorrow has left me to rn 
II wanaer up aud nu 
From Ka. por Jaun i Town : 
And I m for my Lovers Return. 
Don by the, 2 rae, 
A Ship ſbe epa, 
So pleaſantly 22045 failng — 
Sbe was} ſailing a and doum. 
» Unto Spit head -bouna” 
& . 5 true Love was {ailing therein 
Te Spit bead be went away, 
iber, . th {eb 
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come her true Love on Shore; 
wm” re;welcome home, ſaid ſhe: 
on North-America, 
4d 1 he you rwill u ver 'go Ire. 
Ty Church they did by. 2 - 
{-ithout any De tay . 7 . 
na' were, married tis Very plain 
The. Bells they did ring 
nd the Sailors did ſing 23 
nd with Foy they returned again. 
Shall you pretty Maldenx | 
Be honeſt and true 
Lo your fwrethearts u 0 are on the eas. 
ud when they come Hl me 
Theyit late you for their own. 
ind 4 lovingly [et y ou on their luce. 
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The Forlorn Damſel. 


E Gods of 18 who rufe Mer 

770 a maid that's wounded, 
Ut 9 A datt I feel the ſwart, 
A grief has me ſurrounded, . 
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{ ſigh add moan ſince he i..gone . 
; Who was my chiefeſt fancy; 
The other day be fail'd away, 
and parted with his Nancy. 
May woe attend my cruel friends, 
That caus'd his Tranſportation: 
For him I pine lament ann whine 
In woful deſolation. 


In frighiful dreims, I often ſcrems, * 
and wakes out of my flumher; 
Then in amaze T roam and gaze, 5 


and of my dear [ ponder. 
M parents they ſent him away, 
To face his foes ſo cruel; 
all for to part from him my Heart, 
My dear and only Jewel. 
My love is tall comely withal, 
And rarely put together; 
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His perſon neat, kis breath as. ſweet 8 
A dew in ſummer weather. 
His carriage neat, his limbs compleat, 


and all his frame commodious 
When he doth ſing the cos do ring, 
| His voice is ſo melodious. 
Guardian angels be his guide, 
'” Defend him from all harm, 
Let not bad fortune him betice 
In any of wars alarms, 


E 5 
Should ge be fla in on Goſton plain 
Weit Cantons roar like thunder ; 
hen Death would cate me of my pais 
an: break my chains alunger. 
Jo my Love nas croſt the Main 
'Twas „hit he ne'er intended; , 
] hope ro-lee him once again, 
Woene'er the Wars ate en ed. 
Then all my grief will turn te joy 
Wen he is in my arms, 
Thea [|| embrace my chai mig "oy « 
treat him with my Cha, ms. 


DN d VETS DIE On 
The Genius of England . 


HE Genius of E"g/ang once glad's vid [milt, 

E a»b nation para 2 Nat t. this bappy file, 
But now a// it's glory begin to ducny © & 
Since rebel ien bepun in Nu th dus ica. 

The rich F like /ocufls th pror ewru// di ur, 
For an hon man to ih, 54! it not in bis power, 
But en uber ga9i figs 'be time comes mi 
I b-n the poor fha'l recover it in Fug /and again 

Provifiens grow: «ty, aud pour men's Labour cheap 
erte a: be wwili bis wife Us chiilgrin be cant beeps 
tobi / E the rich man ; table with pie tr Dre 
ids d 841 not think the poor are flarving Yor Iren 
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The flate/man bis rents 48 the farmer doth raiſe, 
Me farmer of bit ce doth couble bis price, 

The miller and bakir wil! have their fare, 

So it is mo wonder that corn ſhould be ear. 
Niere the butche” Freier thtlrroguery won't ſail 
| Thy are al! fond of pulling , Nick by the Jai, 

| The Meat they// let poi! e18 One Penny they // batg, 
Or feed their Dogs with it, —their Sin muſt be great. 
De ine Pub/ican! hej are all wiry hind | 
ee you've Monty their Friendſhip y0u'// find, 
ben to tru} you 4 Pot, yer you Set that ] wil 

| They fill ap your Pot with the dre of the. Barre“. 
[ If 8 Man without Mise, noult gall on „ Fritad 
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L tell bim bi; Coſt, ing Sin Pence ts Lind 
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el immediate'y [ay what's your Sorveres te me 
ee xo Money to Lind there's a work houſe for bee 
_ when the Times is at werf. ot ns bupe it end 
Rack Man in Dire my be er want « Friend 
Back free bearted Briton may \ivg for to ſee 


Peace and Plenty in Eng\and, end is Nerth-Amirice. 1 
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; A New IRISH Song, called : 

WY oung Tedie's Oak Stick, 

| * Travelled England over my 1 
WE Sometimes | lived in clover 1 In 


auſe | was a Rover | 
fair Maid they did loye me; 
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jn Bethlem 1 lov'd a Maid 

Smiling to me poke quick 

Claſp'd her arms around my Neck 

Say ing. Leather away with yeur Oak Stick, 
Tur. rory adri tall da rall da radri tall dell. 


Through the Room I walked 
Wich that ſame Lady talked 
I'm ſure ſhe was not baulked 
Tho* I ſeem ſomething auk ward 
She lays young Pecie, you are the Man 
Your wallets come on with ſtrokes me 
Pd keep you ever if | can 
80 een away with your Oak 8 


| This news abroad being hand 

in Sadler's Wells we landed 

The Maids were kind and candid” 

ho! | was ſoon diſbanded | 

She lays young Tedle is come to town 
And bo can play the cloſe tricle 
He hardly waits to lay them dewn, 

But be Leathers away with: has Oak Stick, 


The Quakers they are awaſe, 
bout their wives are jealous? . 
tney ſwear both drone and bellows 
they vil! take them from ſuch Fellows 
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they gather eloſe round me in a throng 
to dutt my cloak with ſtrokes thick 
My brethren found their duty wrong 
5 2 | polted away with my 9 Stick 


From ranked then [ Ne — 
About te walls. ſlagge ret. 
'the Maids they were quite beggared 

de ſays poor tedie fince you're come 
For * lei pawn my cloak n 
to p caſe you ſt He vith wine and rum 
* Leather away with! you oak Scitk. 


| For Newry then l ſailed bidde ne 664 N 
Tue girls they bewailed. - becaule their H 

Dirty Lane came fleck ing down, THY 
to welcome my oak fticic to town n 
Ang {wore | ne'r thould parc rae ground 
till { would Le.ther away with my oak ft} 
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